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AY, Maije's Son, by whoſe 
_ intriguing Aid, A 
Ampbitryon $ Wife met Jene __— 
in Maſquerade, £1 * MF 
Whence, Moderns have. 5 
nin d ſuch pow'rful Art,” 
Io lure the wiſe, anf pfeaſe. 
* the chaſteſt Heart.. N 
5 | ' EY $4 J. ” : *% 
Gx ole jÞteaſures which he long enjoy'd,,. 


of Semprovia al her Wit and — employ'd, 


_ - 


17 be - Temple 3 8 3s 


Tu fed ber Beauty. her Defices remain.- 

4 Aan. on rurious ene Me: "on ber. 
Mind, 

Vet to det Stief de no Redreſs eonl? dd, 

When Age deform che Pars we moſt adore... .- 
The Mortal then is ran l. no more! 

3 No more their Ado Lovers pay! 

13 3 0 his Dates 12 Charms de- 


Nv a 8 . ot op wa ama bl 


2 Wk . L—y for F--1g—x dies; 
3 Wn, ta Porters now mult have Reconrlh: 
And even witty M— to them, or worſe. 

I vain to Op'gas, Plays, Aſſemblees, Court, 

- = WMatrons, with Age decay'd, for Bliſs re- 

- -- fort. b | 
 Unhurt the Eye may view a dying I 
eee W We r . 


Wen tacking wee Sempronia now op- 


4 
. 
— 
* 
= „ 
* 1 
BY +; 
3 7 
* 


preſt, 
(ot oft fuch * Thoughts ſar brooding in hee” 
eaſy 
Not Cirrom Water could: her Cares 2 


Nor even Lenden afford her Eaſe; 
By whoſe Affiſtance, long the ſought to cloſe 


Hes Eyes (fo killipg once} veith fot 'Repoſe: * 


r 2 
* 4 , 
1 % 


13881 
** 


now to revive her Charms, man een — 
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N Whilc ener don Ease Deſpair denies, 
Diſtracted, raging, and alone the lies ; = 
Her wonted Joys prefent themſelves to view, 
But womed: Joys her Troubles Al renew. 
So when an antique Beau his Face ſurveys; '- 
| He calls to mind the Bloom of Trane” 

Days, ie A 2 * . ut 
Meagre Decay aphiakia his oxzing =o, 
Freſh Grief to former Wriokles adds ** 

| plies. 
What Remedy is left but from above? 
Tue laſt Refort of Wretches is to Fove { - 
When Barriſters are grown too old to cheat, | 
They willingly of Juſtice mount the Seat, l 
cares-men, in Buſineſs ., become de- 
vout, <0 
And Aldermen grow gadly with the 9 
Nay, dying Miſers, when no more tis given - 
On Earth to * build Hoſpitals for” - wat 


ven. 
This well ahne inftroQed anc Art, 
Which Plays, SpedFacors, Taler, could im- 
part, 


And thus. to Beaury? $ Quern diſclogd her 
Heart. N 


Tnov, who to Amathas, ch. Lalias Bow'r, 
Paphos, nn le, n idy Tow = 


Az. Let 


| I; 
\ 


Fs 


\ 


bo. 
Let Britain happy in thy face IN 
Aud let our Iſland be the Land of Lore; 
In bright Auguſta be à Temple rais'd, 
Where thy great Name fſtiall in our Acts 


is'd. 4 * . ; # 
* pr 1 { \ IF - . + 4 5 C.*Y 


Im me an old and faithful Vorry ſee; NG: ol 12 


- Think of my former Deeds, and pity me. 


e End of the Firſt, CAxTo. 


f *. Venus, mindfor of Speis. 


Pta yer, . ao ban 
70 her Relief came fitting thre" e 
1 14 Ait, . 1. I 1 


. BY o'er | Britannis* > ſpacibus, [fe he came. | 
Whoſe Empire, Been bounds, but Heay't n n 

| Fame. 1 
Here, in the great Mende ſhe Nay'd, 


The-Seat of n woos: the Source 'of * 
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- Finsr flew the Goddeſs to e „ 
At once, the Bane, and Glory, of our Ilie 
Where diff rent Nations . 40 veud hes... 


nr their F orranes;ahdi increrſs their 9 IIP — 
And here, with Wonder often we behotd, 


Our Peers, and * * for Sake of 
Sold 
Turn Brokers; and W ng Rank and F ame, 
Thys ſhew N et 1 from whence en 
came. n " # nenn 


I 
a 


AnD next the Goddeſs with an airy Flight, 
> Reach'd a great Building of ſlupendous Height, 
- Raiy'd with Phoportion, Majeſty, and Art, 
* all the Charms: Palladio's Rules _ 


gs ve; Aa _ — 1 . ot N — 


Tux "Baa Goddeſs och the Fane with- 
.. drew, E015 
* to a Fine q more e throng'd, leſs facred. 
Abend! 2th 4 
There he beheld, with nder Giief, webe 
. 666 0 ann. me 
1 8 f 2 N 
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1 . Exchange. | 4 as Paul — 
1 The Theatre in Drury- Lane. 


a0 1 „ 3555 / 
Some, 


3 oth. * + 


: The Tame af Veet or . 
Some, who. but now, in Chariots: done fo: ne, 1 
| Plying for. Bread, or bat ring Joys for Wine; 
Whilſt others, who ſold Oranges of late, 
Such is the lov'd Inconſtancy of Fate) 
Are clad in ee and ous jo Pn 


Anp next the Queen of Lore approach the 5 
Court, ; 
Where ſome for Weak, and fome for Pow'r ; 
' _ reſort, | 
Few for deleConntrenc their Monarch's Cauſe, = 
Tho? all pretend his Honour, and her Laws 
Here, ſoon as Heſperss tefumes: his Poſt; 
Of beauteous Nymphs attend a num*rousHoſt ; 
The Helens of the Age, bright, ſparkle here, 
Like dazling Comets in the Hemiſphere. > 
With mildeſt Aſpe& to Bram Idle: 
And who can be unhappy when they ſinile * 
Beten, for ever young, we tilt admire, © 
And blooming Dover ſets the World on Pies 
There ſee fair Auwazndale her Charms d „5 * 
Wüh Fare refiſtleſs as the God of Day: 
Whil& all the Veſtals of the Royal Tidy” 5 
Sen it like Naas in the * Main. ; 
3.73. 
Nicu lives „Teles — 54th whe Fair a. 
1 mite, 55 


Himſelf an Antidote to · ſoſt Deficez  — 
2 $5: 8 _- 4 > 1 * 8 
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Va win peculiac'T alent he Can ade” m * 
_ The' Beaus with Play, the Belles by Moſick 

5 arm; 

* Ale to Striggs we} Cards he Motion gives, - 
Neo he ptcaſes, and by theft be es:: 

To him, the Goddeſs, Parent-of _— 

© Her \Deityin Human! Shape confin's,*- » 

- . Whilſt balmy Sleep his hideous Eyglids: el. 

| | Appeaitdin Form aN rmnph, ind ha- addrefer- | 
Mortal, to whom. my Votaries refart, 


= ad m bright Circles throng the ſpacious 


Court,. 
= Thee baue l ctiofen rn of. an the Tria, 


Who own my Empire, bear my Capid's Chain,” 
To dedicate a Temple to my Pow*r, 


Where Kings ſhall bow, and Princeſſes adore; 


* Where, as in Paphar, Yenns ſhall be known, 
And, as in Cyprat, bere aſcend a Throne. 
« Haſte ROW, to Hermes" Temple wes 857 * 
© Yay 1 af 
* (Call'd White's by Mlonals) where, enn ü 
on Play, . * 
« Fops throw their Money and their. Time, e 
e 3 
Tin fleec'd at length, vnv ling they retire, 
Cure their ill Fate, and Wat of Sende 44. 
mire, 
« « Repeating Curſes, Oaths, and wenn a 1 


Fot ſoon n 


oF #'s T3 - * 
een 51 


32 1 


e Doves and Cupids muſt emblazon 


we Temple of Venus 11 I 
« Here. ſeek out * Neevizr, and to him declare, © © 


* My Heav'oly Will, aud He'll our Loy 
ſhare, 


Let him (in Arts and Seiences do skin) * 2 
0 Employ his Fancy, and bis Schemes to — | 


A Temple to, wy Paw! r, like; (Shines 
. fram'd,. ©) Tate 


Stent as his n as his Virtue fam'd?; - 
To Heay'n aſpiring he the Roof muſt rear, ) 


there, 


« Theſe are the Arms which Venus "Gangs 
ons bear. - 


n My Vot'ries, to no formal Garb confin'd; 
y uit, the various Habits of their Mind; 
6 Fo Wit and Humour by out Dreſs is ſeen, 
u As Wiſdom is diſcover'd by the Mien: 
But leſt dire Jealouſy his Thoughts employ, 
«4 (Conſcious of Weakneſs) to diſturb my Joy, 
0 Or ſome pong Nymph, with Charms ſope- 1 N 
rior bleſt, 983 
0 Monopolize the Bliſs. of all the reſt, N 
Know 1 ordain See you my Will obey'd— . | 
4% That every Matron, ev'ty blooming Maid, 


% Alike their Beauties and their Faults conceal, 
« Diſguiſe their Perſons, Love alone reveal. 


- OY g 


* 


* Sir John Vanbtumn. 


"72 "The Net of Votre. 
Thus utimbReſted'ev%%y N 


1 
2 


Fan nid, the Goaden to his Seht w. os, . |: 

+ from rut once on Miet, aft © 

n dis fs W ent ter Ties f 270. i 

Ambrofial Odours from her golden Hil, 3 

Her rofy Neck appear'd, aud Heng VE, . > MW 

he Dolty cobfelt. I boſs + 
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= 7 E A N Time Aurora leaves 77. 
| thouns? Bed, 

Tl 4711's Beams adorn the Eaft 
With red; © © 

Canidia from her nightly Tek 

Ye retires, 

And Acepnouti's: Beagles rome theic fleepy 

Squires ; 

Coachmeg reſume their Stand at Temple Gate; 

And Nevizs, reeling Home, repin'd at Fate, 


B From 4 
» A: Ke 9 
1 | 


* 1 p * 1 5 
Fs 
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#4 .The The Temple ef Venus. 
From Hermes Fane the drunken Poet came, 


: 1 Curſing illi Stars, tho“ he himſelf's to blame. 
An chat n Street where. loaded Carts re- 


-Swains fel their Hay, and N ywphs their fragrant WJ; 
5 Ware, 
"There ſtands : a Sr on- 8 * TY 
By Belles frequented, and by Beaus rever'd; 
Here this judicious Audience often meet, 
Sound they prefer to Senſe, and Songs to 
Wit, 
Whilſt Jiogling |. Nonſenſe makes the Scene 
 compleat. . 
"hither He went to ſooth his anxious N 
With Sight of Wonders which himſelf had 
wrought ; | 
Not skilful Children, when with Cards they 
raiſe 
A tow'ring Building, with more Pleaſure. gare; : 
Admire it's Structure, and obſerve with Joy, 
The loud Applauſe of each ſurrounding Boy. 
Haſting with Speed, impatient to review, © 
The inner Beauties, which He only knew, 
Forms unperceiv*d before to Sight arife, 
And Objects, more than Human, ſtrike his Eyes ; 
Aw*d by a Deity for once, he ſpread : - 


4 


His artful Hands, bowing his learned Head, . 
And, Tom. devout by Terror, thus "Hey 
ſaid. * 


E 


The Temple of Venus. * 

O! dena Bang for of human Race; 
None e'er appear with ſuch celeſtial Grace, 
Whoe'er thou art, if Cloud: compelling Jove,, 
The Deity of Muſick, Wit, or Love, 


Declare, propitious God, what ſacred Pow 
1 here FIR and whom I now adore, 


Sag EE God—To Aj 8 Som 
you: bow, | 3 
To whom all Arts and Sciences you owe: 
My Aid, unſought, Mortals in vain pretend 
In any Art or Science to tranſcend; 
Hence Deunit, and ſuch Zoili's; accutſt, 
Dams the. beſt Poems, and contrive abe went, *: 
Pp to Wit and Eloquence aſpires, 
And mimick Citber to Poetick Eites; 
80 C——y for Common Senſe contends, 
And Balaam's' Aſs. all brays- at. Foes and 
Friends, 
B—», who Wree's great Place ſupply'd 
in vain, 
Preſum'd to, mend the awful Senate $ Fane, 
And had not Gods, who. opp'd the AG 
;Blaw,. * 
of Treaſon once preſerv'd tom rom r00, 


wy 


16 The Temple of Venus. 
Thoſe ſacred Walls * witneſs now no 
more 
Itoy' 5 great Judgg ent, and e pow r, 
Wbo skill'd no leſs in Building than in Laws, 
| In both, with flighteſt View, diſcerns the 
Flaws : 
Not with like Science Palaces you raiſe, 
Draw Plans, emblazon Coats, or ſcribble Plays, 
"Tho? the Profeſſor of theſe ſeveral Arts, 
Approv'd by Datcheſſes for Wit and Parts, 
| You're ne'er applauded by the learned Tribe, 
' Whom not Her Grace's Patronage could bribe 
To own you read in Heraldry, or skill'd | 
In Arts of Poetry, or Rules to build; 
Bnt if from me devoutly you implore 
Thoſe Arts, you now as without * 
Pow'r; 
Then ſhall your Fame me Wiew s or au 
„ 
Or like harmonious Priors reach the Skies, 


ö Turn thus great Nevis. with obſequious 

_ Bow— | 
O Meſſenger of Foue ! May Mortals know 
The Springs and Motives of this great Deſign, 
What Cauſe ſo ent to claim Fu Art Di- 
ow 
When thus the Verger, who the Ghoſt con- 
ttouls, 


And drives to Pluto 8 Realms their ſtubborn 


What 


Souls, 
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Me Temple of Venus. 17 | 
© What Cauſe, O Nevins, but all pow'rful 
Love! | 
That makes Immortals quit their Seats abovel 
This little God-commands Almighty Fove. 
How oft the Thund'rer has for Him alone, 
Left high O/ympxs,, and his heav'nly Throne; 
How oft my Sire has ſent. his Hermes down 
To Earth, for Love, by antient Bards is ſhown. 
Now for my lov'd Tigellias? Sake I come, 
To make his Houſe of Vice a ſacred Dome, 


To Venus Rites, where all the Briziſh F 4 


Renown'd for Wit or Beauty ſhall repair, 
An themſelves A there; 


EXTENDED long and wide the Walls muff be. 
Stor'd with the Gifts of Nyſ#'s Deity; © 
Ceres, Pomona too, mult their's beſtow, 

From thoſe the moſt enliv'ning Raptures flow. 

With od'rous Spices let the Boards be crown'd, 

And Meats for height'ning Extaſy renown'd. 

On Hermes* Altar there let Dice be laid, 

Here Inſtruments invoke Apollo? s Aid, 

Wine, Play, or. Moser wins the” coyeſt 
Maid. 


But each of theſe the 'Pupbias Rites improve, 
They all aſſiſt the Deities of Love. 

With fragrant Tapers let this Temple flame, 
But not till Sol deſcends the F caſt Wann ; 


+ # A & B * » 
b > of * . a © 1 4 1 
N 5 a N 1 


138 Tho Triple of Venus. 
He fhines on all Things with too clear a Ray, 
3 And Vena Rites. forbid: the prying Day: 
3 Wuen paler Pbæbe, veil'd with ſable Night, 
Like «coy Virgin giets a feebler Light, 
3 Securely then her Myſteries are ſhown, 
E Sinners and Saints alike her Godhead own, \ 

And- Atheiſts bow who worſhip Her alone. 


The End of the Third Caro: 
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X HEN Wits to Bin Brave 
to White's reſort, 
Soldiers and Lords to pay De- 
;< Þ voirs at Court, 
7M ADE When to buy Stock. the canniog, 
Jenn 11 
And antient Ladies to St. James's Pray'rs; 
'Twixt Hope and Fear Trgellizs ns 2 | 
And thus himſelf in foreign Words beſpoke, 


1 


War 


= 20 0 Tex Vans. | 


4 War means this Viſion hoy? a o'er my | 
+ Head, 


: '. i n ſprightly Juice, or Bourdear- 


| Ya © > nh aſcending vpwards to-the Skies, 

| 1 ſaw an Heav'nly Object hence ariſe 

Freſh in my Mind her ſacred Words I beat 

(And Gods by Viſions oft their Will declare) 

To raiſe this Temple to the Cyprian F air, 

By Aid from Nevizs ſought I much deſpair ; 

Mortal'or God none values he or fears, 1 

Himſelf the Deiry which he reveres? 

How then can I who yet indebted nand, = 

Hope He will hearken to this great Command, | 

By Me deliver'd? No, He'll ne'er obey, 

But to the Winds my fruitleſs Words convey; 

So Rites unpaid to Love's Divinity, 

- Shall bring down Vengeance on * a and 
me; 

Or to neglect is dangerous, or n 

. 1885 will Ruin; that, Revenge enſue. 


- Sd x 145 


"Taos oft Tigellius in his Mind revoly'd, 
Now this imagin' d, and now that teſolv d; 
As ling'ring T Traveliers by Night o'erta'en, 
On ſome black Mountain, or a Deſart Plain, 
Foarful of "Dangers, doubtful of their Way,” * 
0 move not darin, yet afraid to ſtaß, 


Ts 


q F >: 
W AN I 1 
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The je Temple of vogue 21 
To Guardian Deities prefer their Pray ts, 
Who guidettheir wand'ring * and eaſe their 


Cares: 
80 He to Hermes, whom his Tribe adore, 
(Gameſters and Pimps from him derive thei: , 
. Pow") © 
Did thus prefer his Pray'r, and: thus his Aid 
implore. 
O God from Jove and. . Maije 
ſprung, 
Ever aſſiſting to the Fair and young. N N 
A conſtant Fav'rer of the Paphian Throne, 
Who turn'd a Sofia for the Cauſe. I own; 
If e'er an Aſſignation I procurd,. 
Or to his Grace the Abigail allur'd, 
Amus'd Sir Thomas with a tedious Game, - 
Whilſt Lady #/—y fann'd her Lover's Flame; 
If e'er by Operas I ſought to pleaſe 
Thy Vot'ties — Now deſcend, my Griefs." 
| t appeaſe. 


Tnus pray'd the Suppliant—Him Cyllenins 


hears, 
And in Tigellius' horrid Form appears; a 
Meagre his Looks, his Eye-balls ſunk below, 
A large projecting Front, and gloomy Brow, 
With ſhuffling Gate, he enter'd his Abode,. 
And in @ Taylor's Mien conceal'd a God. 


'Y 


Sean's 


f 


1 Temple of Venus 


. 


Scl D at 1 Sight, cold Horror child bly. 
Veins, | 
d ſcarce frum Flying he his Steps — of 
* when by, Moow light, wand ring o'er. ts 
Glade, 
The Hind is frighted at his doubrful stade. 


. T6 Him be G04. What means mi 
* Fear? 
In your own Form, See, Maija's Son is here. 
Obſerve each Feature: every Limb explore, = 
Loui! find me all your ſelf, no Mark of 
heay? ey Pow. ad | 


ot 
"A. * 


As from Encelades, 10 Pale 40 Smet, 7 
Thto' Emma's Caverns, gloomy Accents broke; 
So from 7 igellins Mouth in Fumes atiſe, | 
Such nirrous Vapours, tending to the Skies; 


With Fires as raging too, his Boſom glows, 


While : tacit to the God his Grief he : oh, 


Thus ee ow ceaſe your | anxious 
Care, . 
Nor look more horrible, by black Deſpair ; 
Fenus Commands, and all your Fears I know, | 
For late I met her on Olympus" Brow. _ 
Near the great Entrance of the bleſs'd Abodes, 
Which leads to heay'nly Manſions of the 
— Gods, | | 


She 


The Temple of Venus. 23 
Sne told me, ſmiling, of a ſacred Dome _ 
W here Briziſh Nymphs and Swains ſhould 6.48 
pliants come ; 
Norxome in vain, for thither ſhould repair, | 
The Young, the Gay, the Witty, and the Tak: | 
With eager Haſte 1 left the Cyprian Dame, 

. To raiſe for you, my Son, immortal Fame: 
You, my chief Fav'rite of the Pimping Tian 
Shall have the Glory of this darling Fane: 
To Earth 1 cane, and ſummon'd to my | 

Aid, 
Each uſeful Artiſt of the Building Ad | 
And Nevins too amongſt, the reſt obey'd..;; 
Your Form to Them, my Own to him appears, 
And he becomes religious by his Fears. 


Pieas'D with the Change, I bid him ſtraight ih 
repair, 


With utmoſt Beauty, Ornament, and Cate, 
The wond'rous Pile, his own bright F aney 
md: 

For which his Building Genius much is prais'd. 
Now are his Workmen buͤſied in their Toil, 
Like active Bees in Hybla*s flow Soil; 

One ſhapes the Fir, another moves a Scene, 

| A third on Canvaſs paints the Cyprian Queen: 


Theſe hide the Failings of the knotty Board, 


With the bright Gifts which Opbir's Realms 
afford. 


Here Beaus and Belles by Aſſignation meet, 
* T o ſhew new Cloaths, and former Vows re- 


peat.” 


Soon 


24 The Temple of Venus. | 
| Soon you ſhall ſeeth* Opera's ſpacious Round. 

(For beauteous Nymphs andAbiping Stars re- 
nown'd) 

At my Command their wonted Uſe relign,: 

And Seats of Menarchs made Pane for 
=o Wine: 

| Were e grim Lyoneſs Hydaſpes „ 

Shall Fights leſs dire, more natural, de fought- 
| Where P=—4's Marguaretta tun'd her Throat 
Shall Love be whiſper'd in a ſofter Note: 
Where Latian Nymphs composꝰd a tuneful | 
- Choir, Y 
ith-Swains that &en to Fein i Aits aſpire, 
aths — ape of Bliſs ſhall fan their am'rous 9 
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7 WA 8 no the Hoar when buſy 
States men dine, 

And drown their Cares and Po- 
* liticks in Wine; „ ic 

] When Ladies for che n 


9 | N er cem 5 be 
And firoli Danſe take . Feiwes's 0 of 


| 4 then reviv'd by ſweet Repoſe, 
Which Venus gave, from pleaſing Slumbers 


roſe ; 


0 


* 


_—, 


The dear Remembrance of the Viſions paſt, | 


ee her Appetite thoſe Joys to tale. 


—— 
* 


rot m ber View the blooming vou 


| 8 appears, 


i 77 


Ne 5% "OY now.protebes Tests; 4 


Tu. im 


gin'd Scenes ſtill in her Fancy move, 
And — Bofom feel the Pangs of Love; 


When thus to her Ceramia—Oh! what Bliſs, 


What Extacy imagin'd Pfeaſure is? 


can tell, 


Methought laſt Night—But oh! what Words R 


The pleaſing Nlunſports tat in Faticy well? 


*Fancy ! ſole Giver of untainted Joy, 


Whoſe Pleaſures never ceaſe, or ever cloy; - 


By thee ſupported, Poets ſtarve on Fame, 
Heroes reſigſu their Safety for a Name, 


And Lovers Rill ſurvive amidſt oy | 


12 "Mm lame. 


SRE ſpoke — and lo! Naur Form * 


pear'd, 


Aud told her what before in Dreams ſie heard; 


rde what the Geddes 1775 the God had 


, 


c Defcrit'd the Tan fnih'd by their Aid, 
Vowing ſhe-ſhould — as when a Maid. 


Wit; 
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E'ex now (ſaid he) that monſtrous Nymph 
who flies, | 
Over Earth and Seas, reporting Truth and 
Lies, 
Has ſummon'd Veins Vot'ries to her Dome, 
Who all molt willingly prepare to come, 
In Robes of various Shape, and various Hue, 
The Tyrian Scarlet, and the Azure blue; 
With all the Colours which the Sky diſplays, 
When her arch'd Bow is deck'd by Pheba.,s 7 
Rays. | | | 


HE ſpoke, and more her am' rous Soul to. 
move, 15 
Convey'd the Mn to the Houſe of Love; 
Where ſee the Young and Old promiſcuous 
join! 
In gay Attire the wrinkled Nanda ſhine. & 
See old Canidia ſeize the ſprightly Boy, | 
And lure the Stripling to her aukward Joy 
Aukward indeed, for ſhe in vain muſt ſtrive 
To act thoſe Pleaſuret ſcarcely. half alive. 
Next view old Martius Cantilena preſs, 
While {tempting Int'reſt bids the Songlireſs 
bleſs ; 
There the fair Syren gets of him the Field, 
Of him who never knew before to yield. 


3 Then 


A 
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Then ſee Horellio, batter'd Beau, appear, 

" Yana) in the Spring, declining with the Year, 

Of Joys fo eager, Fopling liv'd ſo faſt, 

Neglect of Youth made him grow old in 
Haſte; 


There ſee him, mask'd, the young Belinda 


** 


ſue, | 
One who for . long'd, but never 
knew, 
Too eaſy, ſhe her chole Poſſeſſion gives, 


And from that Moment dies, e 'en while ſhe 
lives ; 


Thus the a Minute s haſty Joy to gain, ; 
Wage" on herſelf an aſter 11 = Pain, 


OrD 'Chremes comes, his Head a Pluwe N 
- adoras,  _ 

- Tho? ſome ſay better fitted for the Horus; 
Behold him there the Orange Wench addreſs, 
She, cunning,: praiſes all his Air of Dreſs. _ 


He, ſnar'd with Flat ry, takes der to his 
Arms, D 


Her An obliges, whiſe his Pocket . 


\ 


Ex; 


EI Pines comes tipping, pers tone bis 


Wife, 


And ſwears ſhe's made to bleſs. a Man for 
Life; | 


A crue] 
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A cruel! Husband he muſt ſurely be. 
Who cannot tell to ſet a Price on Thee; 

A while they talk'd, at laſt, by ſlow Degrees 
Cuckold each other, and each, other pleaſe. 


THrtsE am'rous Sights Sempronia's Longing | 
00: -- raiſe, CE the 
Her Round She took, ending in Cxpid's 
Praiſe. | ; 


— — 


